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Ilik T!p kWay'-iiit- corners andhide myself with the fold of a curtain, ornalfpen door, or behind one of the rreatpainted fire-scree- or in the shadow ofth tallest fuTBiture. There I hare oddlittle fiuicws all to myself, and wish thingsand dream things which nobody knowsanything about. For I am different from
all the rest; my parents are tall and hand-
some, and Louise is the prettiest irirl I

ver,- - Then my brother Harry; whowas killed In the Indian mutiny, was likea prince in a fairy story, so brave and
beautiful. But I J I am small and feeble.
I cannot run or wrestle, and there is some-
thing growing on my shoulders which
keeps me from standing straight, and they
call me deformed. I shall never grow any
more; strangers think me nine or ten
years old, but when I count the years
from the date in the family Bible, I find I
am sixteen. People always speak kindly
to me, with a great pity in their eyes, and
once in a while I pity myself, but not
often. I like to be this queer little figure.
Louise is like the lovely ladies in legends
and ballads, and I am like the imps and
dwarfs; when I read about them I look at
myself in the mirror, and make grimaces,
and whirl over on one band and then on
the other, till Louise looks distressed and
begs me to stop. Being what I am, cf
course I don't often go anywhere, except
in summer when we leave town ; and no-
body makes me da anything; so I roam
all over the house, and read, and lie with
my eyes shut for day dreams, and am mer-
ry and happy almost all the time. I wish
I were only six inches high, what fun I
would have in the world I Then when we
arc in the country, I could ride on the
birds' backs, and down in the woods I
could sit astride of the great lush toad-
stools, and drink from acorn-cup- s, or by
the sea-shor- e, I fancy I ' could launch a
nautilus and sail away like any grim little
sprite. However, to be lour feet high has
its advantages.

When Harry was wounded, and lay in
the hospital, knowing he must die, he
wrote a long letter to my father and
mother, full of grief, and comfort, too; and..... ..l. .1 .1 i. i. : i. : i iaircu uc hjiu iuciu m tuiug v mcu gurprlscu
them greatly. How he was enraged to
marry a girl in a town in which they had
been Quartered. TTnw nwt mil lntrplv

' she was, and how desolate she would be
now : and he wanted them to send for her,
and to love her like a daughter. I clap-ped:m- y

hands at that I like to have peo-
ple do things to interest me; and the idea
of poor Harry having fallen in love ! For
I know very well what love is : I have
read the "Fairy Queen" all through,
and a great many romances. . And some
time ago I began a sly watch over Louise,
on account of a certain Philip Rayburn
coming to the house very often.

But about' Harry's lady-lov- e. My
mother does not like strangers very well,
but being for Harry's sake made a differ
ence, and my father urged the plan. As
for Louise, it seemed as if she could not
be eager enough for the coming of this
Miss Emily Grey, she was so determined
to love and cherish her. For my part, as
home is all the real world there is for me,
I like to have as many characters in it as
possible. So when we heard that Emily
Grey was coming to England, we invited
ner to stay witn us.

a 1 . 9 . .cue wouia not come at once. She was
timid, it seemed ; or perhaps, Harry being
dead, she would rather avoid his house-
hold. But Louise pleaded for her, and
wrote her a great many loving letters, and
at last Emily came. '

Emily came. That first evening when
- they brought her into the parlor, I was

lying under the table with mv head on a
hassock, thinking about the Old Man of
tne bea in tne Arabian A ights, and wish
ing i naa been one or tne genu of those
days. But when Emily entered, I forgot
everything else, and peered out from un
der the table-cove- r at her. What a dainty
little lady she was! so pale and slight, she
made me think of fraiL flutterine. vcllow
butterflies ; partly, I suppose, because of
Her yellow curls, which fell all over her
shoulders when Louise took away her hat
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and blue, her cheeks were colorless, and
ehe had a frightened, deprecating way of
looaing up, even aner my stately mamma
had embraced her. But Louise kept
about her, and cheered her, and
talked to her, till she began to
look brighter. Louise was so different,
euch a darling " nut-brow- n mayde," with
honest, dark eyes and rosv checks, and
lips always ready to smile. Louise is my
beauty.

My father and mother went out after a
while, and Louise still talked to her guest,
while I lay very contentedly on the floor,
all curled up just where I could see all
that passed without turning my head.
Louise went to an etagere at the other end
of the room to get a little picture of
Harry, ana 1 idly kept watcu of Jiinily.
That moment she interested me; her
wide, pale eyes, narrowed and grew in
tense, she cast a quick, furtive glance after
Louise, and around the room, curving her
little white neca, ana a strange, bright
smile flitted over her lips. I thought in
stantly of Coleridge's Geraldine with the
evil eye, and just Tor fun I lifted the table-cov- er

and put my head and shoulders out
so that she could see me. I am afraid I

' grinned at her. She shrieked and flung
her hands before her face. Louise came
running back, and asked what had
frightened her.

"Oh!" she whispered, "such a dread
ful face peered at me from under the table !

1 here it is again ! Ana she shuddered.
Charles ! ' exclaimed Louise, lookin

around, " come out, you naughty boy, am
speak to Miss Grey. It's only my brother
Charlie, our pet He is full of freaks.
One never knows where he is."

Emily Grey looked at me like the sad
dest and sweetest little creature that ever
lived, as I went up to her, and she reach
ed out her small white hand to me, and
said, in a low, musical voice, " So this is
dear Charlie. I have heard of him. We
will le friends, wont we?"

"Will you tell me stories?" I asked.
She laughed merrily.

" Yes heaps of them, child."
" Did you love Harry ?" 1 asked again,
She shivered at that, and looked im

nlorinirlv at Louise.
"Charlie, you are unkind," said Louise,

reproachfully.
"WelL then, I won't ask her if Bhc

loved Harry. Ill go off and read my
book of hobgoblins.'

O no ! don't be vexed, Charlie," said
Emily, with great sweetness. " Stay b;
me. and I will tell you a story." So
stopped and she told me a senseless story
of two rirlswho went to school When
I saw it wasn't going to amount to any-thin- ?.

I started to leave her.
" 1 don't like that," I said, " I like witch

stories.'
" Ah f she replied, smiling, " perhaps

this will be better. And then she told
me a storv of an old witch who had
throne down in the slime of the sea, with
a string of bones around her neck, and a
toad perched on each shoulder. And this
witch bought souls, and gave people power
over hearts in exchange.

That was a good story !" I said at the
end.

" And now. dear Charlie, go to bed.'
Louise directed. So I kissed my pretty
sister s hand and glided on.

Emily very soon learned to be perfectly
at home with us. She seemed to wind
herself about the hearts of my father and
mother, and as for Louise Louise would
have walked over burning plough-share- s

to do her service. I liked her about half
the time, and the other half I felt like
teasing her. She would grow so white
and terrified when I sprang out at her
from behind curtains or doors. More
than ever I wished that I had fairy power,
to change myself into all sorts of shapes

a tiny flea to hop into her ear, a yellow
snake to twine myself with her curls, a
mouse to run over her pillow, or an elf in
her desk to open her letters! bhe was
such an absurd coward. But being four
feet high and not a fairy, I could only find
my wicked pleasure in annoying her by
constant surveillance and sudden starts.
She seemed afraid to be angry with me,
and never exposed me. Perhaps her con-

science made her uneasy, for my dear, inn-

ocent-hearted Louise never was startled
or terrified by her dwarf Charlie's tricks.

O, 6lendcr, willowy Emily, yellow-haire- d

Emily, my brother's, darting! why
were you not all Louise dreamed you,
pure-hearte- d and true, sorrowing and'lov-ing- ?

My father treated her as another
daughter, and declared she should never
leave us; my mother gradually came to
consult her exquisite taste in all little
matters which Louise formerly decided.
And at last they even insisted on her put-

ting off the badge of her fidelity to Har-

ry her mourning despite the sad little
snake of her head in remonstrance.

" She 6hall not make a nun of herself,"
exclaimed my father.

"My heart will be in mourning all the
time," she whispered to Louise; and
Louise kissed her.

Spring came and our mother com-

menced house-cleanin-g on a grand scale;
every room was visited, scoured andpaint-
ed, and the furniture rearranged.' How
she made the servants fly about ! Every
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met I foasd too mod) fun la It. I

rtled over on mattresses; made nests to
curl myself up in among heaps of blan-
ket; revelled in hidden relics brought to
light; perched myself on cupboard
shelves; read Gulliver's Travels un-

disturbed in the pantry by a jar of
sweetmeats; and a dozen times nearly
tripped up our portly butler as he was
carrying loaded trays up stairs. When
the raid extended to the sitting.rooms, I
found unanticipated pleasure. The stat-
uettes of bronze and marble had always
looked at each other so nnmoved
fom their different corners that it
provoked me. I had read somewhere in
a German story of a house where the
China figures of a shepherdess and a
chimney-swee- p made love to each other
when no one was in the room, and finally
ran off together. I was always hoping
something of the kind might happen in
our art collection, and now, when all the
casts and figures were sat down in a crowd
on the great centre-tabl- e, it really seemed
as if they could not keep silence. At
night, when every one had gone to their
rooms, a whim seized me to creep softly
down stairs, and peep into the drawing-roo- m

to see what was going on among the
bronzes and marbles. The moonlight lay
across the table, and Clytie unchanged
never breathed or moved, though a bronze
Pan made mute music on his pipes before
her, as motionless as she. Faust did not
kiss Marguerite; and Mercury, poised on
one toe, did not catch at the chance to
substitute the other foot Altogether the
assemblage was a failure. Have the
fairies, then, never yet crossed the ocean
from Germany?

There was a low hum of voices in the
kitchen below; so, disappointed in my
miracle-seekin- g, I thought I would slip
down stairs, and see what was going on
so late. The butler, the cook, and the
chamber-maid- , each stood, candle in hand,
lingering over some dispute.

" Well leastways," said the butler, "Miss
Emily have a very sweet manner, and
tnat s an i Know.

" She have her own way, that's what
she have ! said the cook.

" Hum !" interrupted Kitty, "she makes
cold chills run over me. She's winding
'cm all about her two little fingers, ana
she. has the evil eye for certain. Mind you,
she Drings no good !

Next morning as I met Emily on the
staircase, I stopped her and looked straight
up at ner iace.

" What's the matter now, Charlie ?" she
asked, with a toss of her yellow curls.

" I want to see your eyes ; please look at
me.

"What for?" she demanded, without
meeting my glance.

" Kitty says you have the evil eye for
certain. What does she mean, Emily ?" I
asked mischievously.

"I should think, Charlie, you might
know by this time that what servants
mean is not of the slightest importance."
And she moved haughtily by me.

A week after Kitty was dismissed.
Louise pleaded for her in vain. She had
lived with us for six years, and I asked
my mother what fault she had commit-
ted.

" Emily has discovered her in some dis-
honesty, mother said, quietly. " I don't
know what I should do without Emily."

Evidently Emily was quite usurping
Louise's place, but Lou didn't seem to
mind, and loved her just as well One
day I asked Lou if she wasn't jealous. She
blushed brightly, and said, with a shy
smile, "Why, Charlie, if I should ever be
leaving home, you know, I should feel so
much better to have my place filled, so
that they would not miss me !"

" should miss you! I should miss
you ! " I exclaimed, clinging to her, and
half crying. She bent and kissed me.

"My darling boy, do you think I should
not take you with me ? We will never be
parted, Charlie. I could not bear any one
to take my place in your heart ! "

I suppose when she spoke of leaving
home, she was thinking of Philip Rayburn,
for I had heard several little hints and
whispers lately, which made me pretty
sure that some things were settled between
them ; and he came to the house oftener
than ever.

When the reception-room- s were all ar-
ranged again, my mother disposed the fur-
niture diilurcntly, mo viug chairs and tables
and sofas to quite different positions,
Emily advising her. One great, richly
carved sofa, with a high, antique back,
she insisted should be placed transversely
across a corner.

" It looks so much easier than to have it
stiff and straight by the side of the wall,"
she said. I chuckled to myself, for I fore-
saw a rare hiding-place- , which ruieht re-
main unsuspected for a long time if I Were
careful ; and the next chance I had, when
no one was in the room, I collected a few
things in that corner for private delecta-
tion. I put the softest hassock there, and
a Scotch plaid to lie on, one of my little
chloroform bottles which I keep to smell
at when I am nervous, and some of my
favorite books. Of course I could not
read in there, but just the laying my hand
or my cheek on a volume makes it seem
like a companion, and brings its contents
all into my mind. Such a snug little tri-
angle as I made of it, shaded and secluded
entirely by the high back of ancient carv-
ing, and the only light which could reach
mc there, must crawl along the carpet,
under the damask and fringe. It was very
satisfactory, and all my own secret.

Emily began to be invited everywhere;
under mamma's chaperonage society re-
ceived her with open arms; bouquets and
cards of invitation kept our little waitress
doing duty at all hours, and gentlemen
made calls of an evening, inquiring espe-
cially for Miss Grey. My mother scolded
her for receiving them so coolly ; but, de-
spite the coldness, Emily infused some
nameless charm into her manner which
made them call again and again.

It was during these days that Louise
and Philip had a fulling out ; why, I did
not know, but some trouble there evident-
ly was. Louise grew sad and constrained,
but made no confidant of any one unless
it was Emily. I would have cut my right
hand off at any time to serve Louise, but
she never asked mc to serve her.

One day I heard her say to Emily,
4 You must see him when he comes this
afternoon. J cannot. And O make him
understand that I never could have writ-
ten those dreadful letters, and tell him
that I cannot sec him till lie has faith in
mc again. It would break my heart to
see distrust in bis eyes. O Emily!" And
my bonnic Louise bowed her head and
wept

It cut mc to the heart, and I was so
helpless to aid her! For the first time
in my life I regretted my peculiar physique,
for other brothers were expected to de-
fend their sisters, and did it : but what
could I, a pasr dwarf, do to bold, athletic,
handsome Philip Bayburn ? I felt very ig-
nominious and crept away to my corner
and my chloroform behind the sofa for
consolation, and there fell asleep in my
misery.

I awoke suddenly at last, hearing
voices. I am always on the alert, and
never 6tartled into making a noise, so I
lay perfectly still and quiet to hear what
was going on. Emily Grey was talking to
Philip Rayburn in her characteristic, low,
sweet voice, and I could imagine just how
her lovely pale face looked with its great
sad blue eyes, and her yellow curls floating
over her shoulders.

" It puzzles me so," she said,hesitatingly ;

"I cannot bear to believe that Louise
wrote them : and yet what can I believe,
Mr. Rayburn ? O do not say you arc sure
of her guilt !"

" Miss Grey," said Philip, sternly, "your
affection must not mislead you. The let-

ters were sent from this house, and the
writing is undeniably that of Louise. She
is afraid to meet the one she has so de-

ceived and injured. Do not let your kind
heart excuse her too far, Miss Grey !"

Emily's voice trembled as she replied:
"O Mr. Rayburn, I cannot bear it! To
deceive you you who arc so true and no-

ble! She could not, indeed, she could
not!"

Philip spoke in softer tones: " You pity
mc, Emily t The world is not all false,
then."

A moment's silence ensued. O, if I
could only have peeped out at them un-

seen, for I certainly believe that Emily
bent her graceful head over Philip's hand
and wept upon it I was fierce with in-

dignation, but perfectly collected. Per-
haps the dwarf could help his darling, af-

ter alL
Presently Philip rose to go.
"I suppose, then, we shall not see you

anymore?" murmured Emily, plaintive-
ly. How I hated that false, plaintive
murmur!

" Hardly again," he said gloomily. "And
yet, Emily, 1 shall not wish to lose your
friendship. In ten days I will call and in-

quire for you, and give into your hands
the letters which I have received from
Louise, and you can return them to her."

Then he went As the street door
closed after him, Emily threw herself
down upon the sofa, and with ner lace in
the pillows, muttered very low, "I love
him. ana l shall win mm now. Ana yet.
and yet his heart will never be really
mine. O cruel fate! Why was Louise
ever born to spoil the only love I care
for?"

And the writhed upon toe sofa In her
malice, till sbo eewo4 to no liko tome

creature of olden time possessed byjalde-mo- n

within, which raved and tore. I lay
hidden away in my corner, thinking deep
ly, with a volume pressed to my cheek.

V nat was jjmuy piutuug v
sister ? I beeran to believe her capable of
any Borgia scheme and resolved to spy
upon her unremittingly, and foil her
where I could.' How low I breathed, lest
she, so near me, should catch a sound.
Twilight shadows crept into the room at
length, and. in them .she floated.

away,
1 1.

and
I presently emerged irum tuj iuimi-nlace- .

How I wished Iwere an invisible
to chase her, and haunt her, and

fnome all her dark deeds I But I had to
content myself with smearing phosphorus
all over my face, and meeting her with a
horrible grin in tne unngntea upper nau
when she name out at the ringing of the
tea-bel-L It did my very heart good to see
the white terror in her face as she
crouched back in a corner to escape me. I
had appointed myself a .Nemesis to punish
her, but she did not know that

I had noticed that when Emily went out
alone to walk without naming her destina
tion, she was always absent three or four
hours. And the next day bringing an oc-
casion of this kind, as soon as she was
safely down the steps I went
straight to her room and looked all
about it The white bed, dainty and
pure, the drooping curtains, the flowers,
the books, were all correct and maidenly
enough, but I was a detective for the
nonce, and passed them carelessly by. A
small desk-tabl- e fastened my attention; I
attempted to lift the lid, but in vain ; it
was locked. Still, the key, with a blue
ribbon attached, rested in the key-hol- e,

and I tried to turn it to unlock the desk,
but it would not move the wards did not
fit The key evidently was not put there
to help prying fingers. The next thing to
do was to find the right key, and to that
end I glanced curiously about The re-
cent reading of some Edgar Poc's strange
analytical stories sharpened my percep-
tions to painful keenness. I threw my
self down in Emily's easy-chai- r, and leaned
my head back in a position I had often
seen her adopt Then I narrowed my
eyes and compressed my Hps as she did
when thoughtful, thinking that so, per-
haps, my mind might momentarily take
the turn of hers, and give me some insight
into the mode of concealment she would
be likely to practice. With my head thus
thrown back, my eyes naturally fell upon
the cornice above the long lace window
curtains, and I distinctly saw, half hid by
a projecting gilded grape-lea- f, a bit of blue
ribbon. Still keeping my features after
Emily's fashion, the thought suggested it
self to me how natural it wauld be to put
blue ribbon on each of the two keys, that
a spectator might never know that more
than one was used. Full of excitement, I
sprang from the chair, and taking the long

rod which stood in the corner,
fas-lightin-

g

up and dislodged the bit of blue
ribbon. As I expected, a key fell with it to
the floor. With trembling fingers I tried it
in the lock; it turned easily, and I lifted the
lid. That way at last I discovered Emily's
treachery! There on sheets or paper
were words and sentences carefully writ-te- n

and rewritten dozens of times, in evi
dent imitation of my sister's hand. Clev-
erly done too. I looked them over hastily,
and found beneath copies of two letters
purporting to be from Louise to Philip
Rayburn. I read them in a sort of deliri-
ous glee, for now I held the clew to the
whole labyrinth in my hand.

But what base letters ! In them Louise
was made to avow her falseness to Philip,

to confess that she never really loved
him, that all had been a pretty farce to
conceal her passion for another; that re-
morse had seized her, and a determination
to be honest at length ; so now these let-
ters begged him to set her free and to keep
her secret

A shallow plot, indeed, which a few
straightforward words between the two
would have set right at once t but Louise
was proud and Philip pitiless. Emily
nazaracd much, and hid so tar won.
depeding on the pride and the pitilessncss.
l hen the handwriting ! it would have
deceived my own parents ; but I I, the
cunning dwarf had fathomed the whole,
and held the proofs in my hand. Then
came the question, what to do with them?
If I took them away with me, she would
discover the loss at once, and take meas-
ures accordingly. Was the hour arrived
for exposure ? I thought not I deter-
mined to leave the papers, trusting to that
fatuous blindness which so often leads
criminals to retain the damning proof of
their guilt The justice ot romances sug-
gested itself to my mind J you know the
true will is always hidden somewhere

the fatal letter always found.
the deed or certificate lost for years, but
not forever ; and I felt sure these letters
would wait for me. Was I not the ser
vant of Nemesis? So I relocked the desk,
lifted the true kev with its bit of bine ribbon
to its hiding-plac- e behind the gilt grape- -

Icat again, and placed the false key with
its bit of blue ribbon also in the lock.
Then I crept away to think it all over.

In the hall I met my sweet sad Louise.
with that new look of dcsolatcness in her
face. I kissed my hand to her. She
stopped instantly, and winding her deaf
arms about my heck, said, softly, " You
will always love me, won't you, Charlie?"

" Yes, I will, and every one else shall
too!" I answered, stoutly, at which her
smile was sadder than tears could have
been, and she passed on.

You may be very sure I kept close watch
of the yellow-haire- d Emily during the days
which followed. Many a lone revery of
hers had me tor spectator, peering through
a Kcy-noi- e or the cractt ot a doorv or witn
one eye bent on lief from behind a CUf --

tain. I knew her reveries meant mischief.
One afternoon my vigilance had its re-
ward. My mother asked Emily if she
would get her some violet silk when she
went out and .hmily answered, sweetly,
" I thought I should not tro out this after
noon. I have a headache ; but rather than
disappoint you

Of course my mother interrupted her
with an assurance that she would not
think of letting her go. A little after, I
asked, just to see what she would say,
" Will you buy me a little ivory skull this
afternoon, Emily, if I give you the money?
There's a man down an alley two streets
on who carves such things. '

"I'm not going out, Charlie she an
swered. shortly.

Under these circumstances t thought it
best to be on guard in the drawing-room- ,
so went quietly down, climbed over the
back of the antique sofa, and so down into
my lurking place. 1 here, with that hor-
rible, fascinating book, "Frankenstein
under my head, I lay dreaming and wait
ing. Presently the door-bel- l rang, and
Philip came, inquiring for Emily: only
.bniiiy. l heard her quick step on the
staircase, and she glided into his arms
could it be that it was into his arms?
A subtle instinct told me it was so.
Philip's voice was changed from the old
light tones, and there was no tenderness
in it, though he called her "darling.

" Here is this package," he said, "which
I wish you to return to Louise with my
forgiveness. She will soon see her heart-lessne- ss

has not destroyed my happiness !"
and he laughed bitterly.

"Dear Philip!" murmured Emily's
false, sweet voice.

"Emily, you are the only true woman I
know, after alL My life shall be devoted
to you."

"And you love me, Philip?" she asked,
longingly.

"You know my love's not worth much ;
such as it is now you may have it Emily,"
and his tones were reckless. "Let us
have it over at once. Can you be ready
to-nig- at eleven ?"

" es," she answered, breathlessly.
" I will have a carriage here at that hour.

When the clock strikes, yon must come
down to the door all ready. You will find
me there, and I will carry you away at
once. A pleasant surprise to Louise, to-

morrow morning, to find her lover so
easily consoled ! bhe hardly knows now
frequently we have met"

"Do not marry me only from pique f
said Emily, with a touch of sadness which
was real, I think.

"I simply ask you. Will you marry
me, Emily?" was all his answer; and
Emily said " Yes, without hesitation.

I did not want to come out and de-

nounce them then and there ; I had a bet-
ter plan : so Philip went at last, no wiser
than he came, and Emily fled to her room,
full of her plots; whilst I climbed np out
of my ambush, and lay down as any one
else might on the sota, thinking my own
thonchts. I wanted these letters now.
quick, too how could I secure them ? I
could think of no opportunity till tea-tim- e,

unless fortune favored. Fortune did favor
about an hour after, for a young lady in
silk and velvet came to call on Miss Grey.
As the servant hesitated, not having re-

ceived instructions, I called out from the
drawing-room- , "Emily is at name; she is
up in her room. I'll call her."

So the young lady swept in and took a
seat In high glee I went up to Emily's
room and rapped on the door.

" Emily, there's Flora McFlimsey down
in the drawing-roo- to see you !"

" Tell her I'm not at home, Charlie." ""

" O, but I can't Emily; I have already
told her you were np-stair- s, and I would
call vou."

" Then I luppo?? must go down I"

said, in a tone of vexation, and came out,
carefully closing and locking her door af-

ter her. So much the better! I knew
another way to reach her room by going
through my mother's, and my mother had
gone herself for her violet silk, so there
was no danger or being waylaid. This
Elaa succeeaed, and I stepped boldly

the pretty chamber, where a
subtle perfume of heliotrope nervaded
the air. Emily had laid out all her dresses
oa the bed, and her trunk was open. I
wondered u she would have the enrontery
to send for it some time. , But my business
was with letters, not dresses, so I sought
the little desk-tabl- e; the true key was in
the lock this time, and in a moment I pos
sessed myseir or tne latai documents.
How fortunate that Flora came just at
that time, for H might be that Emily was
about unlocking that desk to destroy the
papers I Jtty heart beat last with excite-
ment as I left the room again, bv the same
way that I entered, and hastened to my
little den, a night above, bolting my door
after me.

Then I sat down and wrote a letter to
Philip Ravburn. telling him all I had heard.
and all I had done, enclosing the sheets of
paper as proofs. 1 relt very manly at last,
so to vindicate my sister's truth; and it made
me smile to be able to write that I expect
sd him to apologize fully to Louise, and
after that never to darken our doors again.
I finished the letter, sealed it, coaxed the
butler to deliver it at once into Mr. Ray-burn- 's

hands, and had ten minutes to com-

pose myself before Emily politely attended
her visitor to the door. Then she flew up
to her room again.

My spirits ran so high I could hardly
keen from shouting my secret aloud. I
found Louise sitting lonesomely in her
chamber, like "Mariana in tne moated
grange." and I kissed her hand again and
again, telling her I would set everything
right while she looked at me half-frigh- t-

ened, and wnouy puzziea. i nen i mutat-
ed an Indian war-whoo- p at Emily's key
hole, and as it grew darker lay in wait for
her behind an open door, ana sprang out
at her when at last I heard her gliding
step, t liked to see her shrink and shud-

der. At tea she was pale and thoughtful,
while my father and mother and Louise
grew kinder than ever, heaping her plate
with delicacies, and delighting to pet her.
But I took no trouble to pass her anything
but strawberry jam, which I knew she
hated.

The night was clear, there were stars
in the heavens. After tea we all went into
the parlor; Emily played, and sang, and
chatted, with now and then a restless
glance at the clock on the mantel-piec- e,

At ten she said she would retire, and bade
na all " good--n ght" That was the signal
for a general departing, and before long I
Was going tjp Stairs noisily, so that Emily
might hear me and think all were out of her
way at last But no sooner had I slammed
my door than I turned again, and crept
down stairs quieter than any mouse, past
all the sleeping rooms, down to the drawing--

room, and there I waited in the dark.
I always liked to stay in the dark, imagin-
ing grotesque creatures in every corner
unseen, and there I lay on the sofa very
contentedly) nearing me cwea. uv uuu
my heart beat.

At last I became conscious
t by some in

stinct finer than hearing, that Emily was
coming down from her room, the ciock
chimed eleven, and I began to fear my
plot would fail, for why was there no word
tome from Philip? How softly Emily
glided down, like some impalpable pres
ence? She stood hesitating an instant on
the lower stair, when the door-be- ll rang a
peal which startled all the sleepers. .

I ran out with a- - shout Emily would
have fled from me, but I caught her hand
and dragged her to the door, which I
opened. There stood Philip Rayburn,
his eyes ablaze with fierce indignation,
grasping the fatal letters in his hand. He
held them up before Emily ; he compelled
her to feCdgnise thcif meaning ; then cast
ing them at her leet witn a gesture oi ui
tcr scorn, he strode into the parlor, draw
ing me with him

I was proud then, as I collected all my
four-feet-hig- h dignity, and called him to
account He did not notice my manner
though, he was too full of wrath and grief
and contrite love, l almost oegan xo puy
him at last but remembered that Would
never do, so I told him that I accepted his
apologies, but he must never insult us by
his presence again. That moment Louise
came in hurriedly, looking terrified and
perplexed

"Where is Emity Charlie ? Who rang
the bell, and why is the door open ? O

"I will go and find Emily "I said. "I
will leave you with Mr. Rayburn. He has
a coniession to niaae to you, ijouise, uuu
after that you will forbid him the house !"

Emily was not to be found ; I hunted
for her above and below, but she was gone
The hall-doo- r still stood open. She had
fled away with her guilty conscience un
der the keen-eye- d stars. So I went back
to the parlor without her; Louise and
Philip were at the door.

" I will come early he said,
smiling brightly, and Louise smiled
brightly too.

,rWliat! have jfdu not forbidden him
the house? 1 exclaimed.

"No, Charlie! That I cannot do!
And with an astonishing lack of spirit she
let him fold her m bis arms.

I have decided to have nothing more to
do with my sister's love-affai- or the
family dignity. My little part is played,
and now I will hide away behind the cur-
tain with my dreams of fairies and elfk
The Atgo.
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1 family Reunion after Fifty tears'
separation;

If is an exceedingly trite remark when
anything out of the common run takes
place in human affairs, that "truth is
stranger than fiction." Axiomatic as it
may have become, we do not claim any-
thing remarkable for what we have to say
beyond the reality of the facts and the
local interest. Rev. T. B. Eastman was
born in 1813, at the old " Butler's Tavern,"
still standing in this city, near the gas
works. His father's, name Was SamueL
and his Mother's rtaiden name was Anna
Rpbiriftoil:. The fat her was apprenticed to
a blacksmith, and his indentures did not
expire until two years after marriage, by
which time two children had been born
him and he was largely in debt. When
the Rev. Mr. E. was but six years of age
his father left for Massachusetts, nominal
ly to obtain work, but really to escape the
importunities ot creditors, lie went on a
fishing voyage, and soon after his de-

parture the family also left this city. Writ-
ing several times a'ter his return from
"the briny," and learning nothing, both
parties gave up the other for lost So
things went on. The children grew up
and had families of their own. One son
was lost in Mexico, the daughter married,
and the eldest son became a clergyman.
It chanced a few weeks since that the cler-
gyman called on a lady of his acquaintance,
who incidentally mentioned having met
with his father's second family, some nine
years since. Though the lady was well
informed as to the disappearance of his
father the reverend gentleman was sur--

Jirised to find her better posted, in his
affairs, than he was himself Be-

coming possessed of all she knew, he
wrote to the postmaster of T in the
State of and, ascertained facts which
left no doubt in regard to the identity of
the Individual, trroceeding to the place in
question, the senior Eastman was found, and
was perfectly overwhelmed at intelligence
from those who, forhalf a century, had been
to him as dead. The old man, overjoyed,
took him home and introduced him to the
"second family," for he had married again
and had four children, who in turn had
grown up and had children of their own.
The wife was dead and the old man, now
78 years old, finds the wife he had left a
blooming young woman, with the gray
hairs ana wrinkles of 79. The father will
soon be in the city, and those desiring to
ascertain the facts of this case can inquire
of the parties to it That the family is
again united, we rejoice to be able to say,
and that they may pass happily through
the remaining years of life, is our heartfelt
wish. Concord, N. II., Patriot.

A. D. Richardson thus discourses about
the great farms in California : " The Cali-fornia- n

invites an Eastern visitor : ' Come
down to San Mateo and spend a week with
me. Have you a ranche there ?' Yes,
a little place What do you call a little
place ?' Well, 20,000 acres, or 30,000, or
40,000, as the case may be. Everybody
seems to have a little place. The other
evening I met General Beale, known as
an old army officer who led one of the
Government explorations for a Pacific
railroad. He resides in the south, below
Los Angelos, though his summer home is
in Philadelphia. Have von a little place.
too? "YeS, 235,000 acres on myhome
ranche, and 25,000 more in Northern Cali
fornia.' That 'home ranche,' if it were a
sqnara tract would be' nineteen miles
across. 1 here are other men who own
300,000 acres apiece. Beale dispenses
something of old baronial hospitality.
Every wayfarer is welcomed to table and
bed without money and without' prju;
Some nlghti thirty traveleri are there l

The First Locomotive.

Wales, is chiefly remark-
able for its connection with the first tram-
way, for which an act of Parliament was
obtained in 1803 for the first locomotive
ever tried and with the able inventor,
Trevethick, who there made his first essay.
The first run of the locomotive occurred
in February, 1804. Previously there had
been a whisper in the scientific world of
the use of steam and of its employment
in propelling vehicles, and abortive at-
tempts haying been frequent Samuel
Homfray by some means was brought into
connection with Trevethick, and the re
sult was that this able but eccentric man
visited Methyr, and in conjunction with a
self-taug- mechanic, one Rees Jones,
whose homely portrait can be seen in the
Kensington Museum, began to build his
locomotive. Building is not an inappro-
priate word in this case, for the stack was
actually built np of bricks the same as an
ordinary chimney, and the whole affair
was peculiarly odd. The stack was tall
and clumsy, the body dwarfed, perched
on a high frame-wor- k, so as to approx-
imate to the spider fashion ; the cylinder,
in addition, was upright; the piston
worked downwards, ana at every revolu-
tion of the wheels there was a monstrous
clang produced, which, heard now-a-day- s

with the asthmatic puffs of steam,. Would

Eirovoke the gravest mechanician to
When completed Homfray in-

troduced his friend Richard Crawshay to
the novelty, doubtless much to that
individual's amusement, certainly to
his incredulity as to its being fit for any-
thing, for he readily accepted a wager
with Homfray for 1,000, maintaining that
it would not convey a load of iron from
Pen-y-darra- n to the navigations distance
of nine miles. The eventful day arrived
for the trial, and never had there been so
much excitement The sturdy English-
men were there, and natives from every
Welsh county lined the road, and mounted
every eminence that commanded the tram-
way and when Trevethick jumped on
his iron steed, and began slowly to move
onwards amidst clanging iron and puffing
steam, the uproar was terrific. By the ar-
rangements made, no one was allowed to
assist the dauntless Cornishman, and for a
time he did not seem to want it Sur-
rounded by a host he passed down the
valley, making about five miles per hour.
when a sad misfortune happened the
ciumsy staca. came in contact, witn a orragc
ana was ruined i ire vet hick stood lor a
moment amongst his bricks, but only a
moment Fertile in resource, he was soon
steaming onward again, and not only con
veyed his load of iron to the navigation,
but a crowd of exultant passengers alon;
With it who, to their latest days, pride
themselves on tneir gionous ride, it was
fortunate for Homfray that the wager was
a loose one. The iron was taken down
and the bet won ; but Trevethick failed to
bring his empty train back, and for some
time the new invention as a mode of trans
port remained in abeyance. London En--
Hneer.

Romantic Incident.

"fniRff --finiKE year's ago Uicre lived in
ijewiston, Liogan county, a farmer by the
name of Harris Hopkins, who had a child.
a boy, between three and four years of
age. une day, while the rather was at
work in the held some distance from the
farm-hous- e, the boy started from the house
across the fields to see his father. The
last seen of the little fellow was when he
left the house. Hundreds and thousands
of people turned out to search for the lost
child. The river was dragged, the woods
searched, rewards offered, but all to no
purpose; After, dafs of Weary aiid anxious
search, the little fellow was given up by
the parents and sympathizing friends. The
lew Indians ::ving in the neighborhood
were friendly and peaceable, and no
suspicion ever attached to them, and
like all tithef even stranger circum-
stances, the affair was forgotten, or only
talked of as a mysterious disap-
pearance. The Hopkins family at
length left their old home and settled in
Illinois, and up to ten days ago none of
their old neighbors in Logan county had
expected to see any member of the family
again. The astonishment of. the old set-
tlers in and about the neighborhood can
be conceived when week before last a tall
man, browned by exposure to sun and
storm, and speaking the broken English of
the half civilised Indians, made his appear-
ance at Lewistdfl; aiid claimed to be the
child missed thirty-thre- e years ago. He
stated that a Cherokee Indian, wan-
dering through that section, had enticed
him from the field as he was going in
search of his father, and had carried him
to the far West The old chief has treated
him as his own son, and having been taken
away at so young an age . the memory of
his parents and tormer lite had laded trom
his mind. For thirty odd years he had
lived as an Indian, and supposed that he
was the son of the old chief who claimed
to be his father. A few months since the
old chief, then high in rank in the Chero-
kee nation, and very advanced in age,
found himself upon his death-bed- . Shortly
before he died, add when hfi knef that re-
covery was hopeless, he called his adopted
son to his bedside and informed him who
and what he was. As soon as the old chief
was dead and buried, Hopkins came to Lo-
gan county in search of his parents, whom
he found had moved to Champaign county,
I1L He, however, remained during last
week at Lcwiston to gratify the curiosity
of the old settlers, Who had aided in the
search for him thirty-thre- e yeafs 4go; His
reappearance has caused quite as much ex-
citement in Logan county as did his mH-de- n

and mysterious disappearance a third
of a century ago. The joy of his parents
when he is restored to them can only be
imagined, but never appreciatad, save by
those who have been similarly afflicted and
similarly rejoiced. Sandutky JtegUter.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEJIS.

Tevpus FcGrr It's fly-tim- e.

The floating population Sailors.
A hand-to-han- d affair Marriage.
Ah Ungrammatical doctor suggests that

" Patients is a virtue:"
Ant thing to please the child; as the

nurse said when she let the baby crawl
out of the third story window.

A clergyman who performed a mar-
riage ceremony in church is said to have
read the hymn for the choir, beginning
with the words: "Mistaken souls, who
dream of Heaven."

Molecular motion can travel with
equal and even greater velocity than
light, and H is shown by the rapidity with
which electricity traverses a metal wire
where each particle of metal is undoubt-
edly affected.

Dcrtno a gale in Springfield, Bucks
county, Pa., the roof of a barn which had
been lifted by the wind, came down on a
funeral procession, instantly killing a man
named Sales, a resident of Berks county,
and injuring several other persons.

Little Thomas Jefferson, having eluded
the vigilance of nurse and escaped from
the nursery with bib and cheek glossy
with treacle, ensconced himself snugly in
a dark nook of the parlor to await the in-

evitable ring at the door which should
announce the arrival of Augustus George.
When Arabella had fluttered down, and,
the first tender greetings being over, the
twain had arranged themselves for a cosy

e, little Thomas crept from his
den, and, confronting the pair, with hands
thrust resolutely into the recesses of his
pockets, said sulkily : " Now, Arabella, I
suppose you want me to go to bed, but I
won't stir a step until you give me a big
slice of the fruit-cak- e you made this
morning."

St. Albans is the butter mart of Ver-
mont, and really regulates the price of
butter throughout the country. Once
a week the farmers from all the sur-
rounding towns come in with their two-hors- e

teams and market wagons with the
last week's churnings, in ashen tuba
The wide streets are then alive. Over
four hundred wagons are gathered round
the square, and the farmers, with their
wives and daughters, are busy enough
bargaining off the products of their dai-

ries, or making purchases at the stores.
The farmers are shrewd. They under-
stand their business, are wealthy and in-

telligent Nearly a million dollars per
annum is received by the farmers in the
eight or nine towns which send their
produce to St Albans for butter and
cheese alone. Exchange.

A citizen of Bennington,',Vt, recently
found in an old newspaper an affidavit
made by Captain Jonas Galusha, of that
place, in 1807 and 1908. Referring to the
battbe of Bennington, in 1777, he testi-
fied : " I was ordered with the entire com
pany under my command, py uoionei
fv Rnhinann. to march to said battle

ground, and marched in obedience to said
order at the head of my company. I
recollect at the time of the Bennington
bottle, a soldier came up toiOionema-tfca- n

Stone, and said: 'I have nogunj
ttvhat ah nil T io?' stone repuea, dbu
"Jay me a few minutes and you shall have
one. The man obeyed, and in a short
time Stone drew np and fired at a Hes-

sian i as the Hessian fell Stone said this
comra, Run and get your gun,' and
th8ma(byed,,,

FABM AND J0USEH0LD.
USEFUL RECIPES, ETC

A WKiTkH in the Rural Ifettenger says
as good a crop of corn as he ever saw was
saved by the persistent use of the hoe be;
tween showers, in a season as wet as this
has been. All the boys that could be hired
in the neighborhood were employed in
hoeing the corn and keeping the hills clear
of weeds. The neighbors who let their
corn alone until their ground got dry, had
scarcely any corn.

This is the way to out off the neck of a
bottle: With a strong twine a yard or
less in length, make one turn around the
neck, rapidly move the bottle from one
end of the string to the other, that the
mction may heat the part; white not, aip
in cold water and the glass is cracked off
as clean and smooth as if cut by a dia
mond. A few strokes or movements with
the string are all required. A bottle may
be cut in rwo by thesame process, if strips
of paper are pasted around it, to keep the
string from slipping from .the place de
sired.

Stoney Smith said : " Never give way
to melancholy : resist it steadily, for the
habit will encroach. I once gave a lady
two and twenty recipes against melan-
choly. One was a bright fire ; another was
to remember all the pleasant things said
to her; another to keep a bo or sugar-
plums on the chimney-piec- e and a kettle
simmering on the hob. I thought this
mere trifling at the moment, but discover-
ed in after life how true it is that these
little pleasures often banish melancholy
better than higher and more exalted ob-

jects ; and no means ought to be thought
too trifling which can oppose it in our-
selves or in others."

Watering Plants. A writer in an
exchange says: Plants set against walls
and piazzas frequently suffer from want ot
water at this season, when even ground
near them is quite wet Draw away the
soil from each plant so as to form a basin ;
fill in With a bucketful of water, allowing
it time to soak gradually away, and when
the surface has dried a little, draw in
loosely the soil over it, and it will do with-
out water for some weekJ. This applies
to all plants wanting water through the
season. If water is merely poured on the
surface, it is made more compact by the
weight of water, and the harder the soil
becomes the easier it dries ; and the result
is, the more water you give the more is
wanted. Exchange,

How Shb Cans Cobn. Mrs. A. Z.
Lindsay, of Montrose, Pa., sends to an
Eastern paper the following recipe, which
will be serviceable when the melancholy
days have come : " Boil it fifteen minntes
on the ear, then dry the grain in pans an
hour in the warm sunshine, next salt it
just so much as will season it. for the table;
fill tin cans, leaving half an inch of space.
Put a gill or so of water in each can, and
leave an aperture about the 6ize of a pin
in the cover for the escape of the gas.
Then place the tins in a kettle, having in
it enough water to reach within an inch
oi tne top oi tne cans , men oon iuuuer-atel- y

three quarters of an hour ; then sol-

der up tile veilt The Cofn will keep per-
fectly sweet and good as long as it is re-

quired to keep."
To Rejuvenate Old Grape Vines.

The editor of the Practical Farmer says:
"Having on our premises, planted by
former owners, probably twenty years,
half a dozen old grape vines with large
weatherbeaten trunks or stems, which
made annually but little new wood and
yielded but very few poor grapes, two
seasons ago We cut off the branches, and
laid the main stems down in the trenches,
covering with about a foot ofearth. Vig-
orous and heaitHy sildots sprang up in
great abundance the weak ones of which
were broken off, and leading ones at
proper distances trained to the arbor. The
new growths are now clean, healthy, and
strong sufficient entirely to cover the
large afbor the present season ; we look
for bushels of fruit frdm the Hew bearing
wood. We see old grape vines evefy-wher- e,

doing no good, and which could be
made young and thrifty by this process."

Use of Rawhides. A skin of an ani-
mal, whether cow, calf, colt or horse,
that die on the farm, is worth more at
home thad at the tartrtef's; Cut them into
narrow strips, and shave off the haif With
a sharp knife before the kitchen fire, or in
your workshop, stormy days and evenings.
You may make them soft by rubbing. A
rawhide baiter strap, an inch wide, will hold
a horse stfongef; and last longer, than an
inch rope. It is stronger than hoop iron,
and more durable, and may be used to
hoop dry casks and boxes, and for hinges.
Try it upon a broken thill, or any wood
that is splintered. Put it on wet and nail
fast. Thin skins make the best bag
strings in the world. A rawhide rope is a
good substitute (of a chain; It is valuable
to mend a broken link in a trace chain.
For some purposes it is best to use
it in its natural state. For other purposes
it may be dressed soft Exchange.

How to Milk. Cows should be not
only milked with perfect regularity as re-

gards the hours of milking, but they
shoiild be milked to the last drops ; and if
hired girls or men afe cthployed to milk
the cows, the dairyman, the farmer's wife,
or whoever has charge of the dairy, should
go round with a small tin pail, and milk
each cow dry before the work is to be
considered complete, and they are allowed
to return to the field or enclosure. The
udders should be washed with tepid water
before milking, so long as the cows remain
in or about the byres and yardsj but aitef
they are piit on pasturage it will seldom
be found necessary to do more than wash
the teats occasionally: .The habit, acquired
by many servant girls of dipping their
hands in the milk while milking the cows,
is a disgusting practice that should not be
tolerated. Cows are just as easily milked
with dry hands, and if they are not, the
teats should be softened in tepid water,
and great care taken to allow nothing to
drop from them or the hands into the
milk paU, while the operation of milking
is going on. Agricultural Paper,

The Currant Worm.

At the horticultural exihibition in
Rochester; recently, several gentleman
stated that the currant worm would not
disturb bushes under which coal ashes
were liberally sprinkled. In confirmation
of this a correspondent of the Expre of
that city says : " That to prevent the cur-
rant slug on currant bushes persons have
only to mulch thoroughly all the ground
under the bushes with anthracite coal
ashes. This should be done late in the
autumn or early in the spring of the year,
before the bushes leave out, as the worm
that feeds on the leaves, after its growth,
drobs off and goes into the earth imme-
diately under the bushes. The grub, when
it comes np to change into a ny, cannot
make its way through this coarse, sharp,
gritty ash heap, and perishes there. Thus
far my bushes are unmolested by fly or
slugs this year, while last year they were
almost entirely stripped of their leaves
by slugs. An easy and cheap remedy
surely. '

Usefulness of Willows.

Farmers should have a patch of osier
willows growing near the homestead, as
they are exceedingly useful for many pur-
poses. Baskets of various sizes are needed
in the house, barn yard and field, and when
there is plenty of material they can be
made within doors in winter, when farm
work is not pressing. The Salix viminalis,
or basket-willo- is best suited for this
purpose. Ofthe Purple willow, &dix put-pure- a,

it has been said that " if there were
but one osier in existence, this would sup-

ply more of the wants of willow-worker- s

than any other one." Willow withes are
very useful in the garden, nursery, or
pleasure ground, as they supply an abund-
ance of ties for fastening vines or trellises,

flowers to stakes, and also
serve for bands for the nurserymen. The
clear stems of two or three year old wil-

lows furnish poles for beans, eta, and when
split make hoops for vessels of various
kinds. The Golden osier, (Salix vitdUna)
is very ornamental, even when entirely de-

nuded of foliage. It is also useful, for its
young shoots make good ties, and its me-

dium sized branches and twigs furnish pea-brus- h,

a thing that is not always at hand
in some gardens.

Willows will grow in a great variety of
soils, especially if moist, but not profitably
in any unsuited to their habits. Drained
swamps afford fine sites for willow planta-
tions. A deep, rich bottom of sandy loam
that is occasionally overflowed, is very
suitable for their growth. Any amount
of overflowing, not in the growing
Munn H-- no Himin!. but increases the

fertility. Richness of soil is important,
great depth indispensable, and easy culture
desirable and profitable. Western Rural.

Building Hay-Mow- s.

On small farms, where the horse fork is
not used, much hard labor may be saved
by building up one-hal- f of the hay-mo- w at
a time. For instance, with the first hay
drawn, fill either the right or left-han- d

end of the bay, up as far as the big .beam,
then rake down the aide, and while this
pari i tettUnf , fill the other talt, Tha

two parts being filled at different times,
will not settle alike, and of course will not
unite, so there will be no use for a hay-knif-e

in winter. The principal benefit of
this plan is derived by lessening the hard
labor while unloading. One-ha-lf of the
mow being lower than the other, the top
of the load may be thrown on the highest
part, and the balance below, which saves
pitching from the rack over the big beam.
After trying this mode of mowing away
hay, it will not be abandoned.

There is still another advantage; the
greatest heat caused by fermentation is
always in the centre of the mow, and the
seam here gives escape to the generated
gases.

There is very generally a neglect among
farmers to properly prepare the bottom of
their bays for hay to keep well. In most
cases the hay is allowed to lie upon the
ground, or at best, to rest upon a few
poles or rails laid on the earth. The best
construction we ever used was to put in
logs fifteen inches through, across the bay,
once in eight or ten feet, and upon these
spread rails or poles, leaving a space be-

tween them of about two inches. This
gives a free circulation below the mow, and
not a pound is injured if it remains there
for years. Ohio Farmer.

Mulching and Topdresslng.

Fruit trees which have been recently
transplanted will be much benefited by
having the soil around them freshened up
and pulverized, and then covered with a
mulch of some kind. This will preserve
moisture around the roots and protect
them from drought while they are becom-
ing established in the soiL Half-rotte- n

straw is good material for a mulch, but it
is liable to one objection it encourages
mice about the trees, and they girdle the
trunks when the snow is on the ground.
Fresh grass is very suitable for mulching
fruit trees, eta, as it lies close, keeps its
place well, preserves moisture, and does
not encourage mice. The area covered
by a mulch should be in proportion to the
size of the tree and the extent of the
roots.

Some persons think they are doing
enough when they freshen up and mulch
or manure a small spot around the trunk
of a medium sized or large fruit tree.
This is an erroneous opinion and practice,
as the feeding roots are generally placed
at a considerable distance from the trunk,
extending as far as the branches and tak-
ing on food by their " spongioles," or
mouths, which are mostly at their extremi-
ties. Very few soils contain all the in
gredients necessary for building up the
wood, bark, foilage and fruit of the apple,
pear, quince, plum, peach, eta, and in
order to have healthy trees and fine fruit
the deficiency should be supplied by the
application of special manures, in the
shape of mulches or Wood
ashes, leached or u.ileached, bones, crushed
of disolyed, plaster, guano, barn-yar- d

manure, lime, salt, soot, eta, may be used
for this purpose, with good effect. When
the trees are large, and growing in an
orchard at the usual distances apart, the
best plan is to top-dre-ss the whole surface
of the orchard with wood ashes, plaster,
lime, etc., for the purpose of supplying
the roots with potash, soda, sulphuric and
carbonic acids, lime, etc., which are neces-
sary for building up the trees and enabling
them to bear heavy crops of fruit Wes-
tern Rural.

The Chinch Bag.

A series of valuable papers concerning
this destroyer of farm crops has been pub-
lished in recent numbers of the American
Entomologist. We quote here a recapitu-
lation of important points which the writer
regards as firmly established :

" 1st Chinch-bug- s hybernate in the per-
fect or winged state in any old dry rub-
bish, under dead leave-)- , in oid straw, in
corn-shuck- s and corn-stalk- s, among weeds
in fence-corner- s, eta, eta Therefore all
such substances should be burned up, as
far as possible, in the spring.

"3d. .The earlier small grain can be
sowed irt the spring, the more likely it is
to escape the chinch-bd- g f for It will then
get ripe before the spring brood of bugs
has had time to become fully developed at
the expense of the grain.

" 3d. The harder the ground is where
the grain is sowed, the less chance thtre
is fbr the chinch-bu- g to penetrate to Ihe
roots of the grain and lay its eggs thereon
Hence the importance of ullplowing
and usim the roller upon land that is loose
and friabla And hence, ifold corn-groun- d

is sufficiently clean, it is a good plan to
harrow Id a Cfcp of small grain upon it
without plowing it at dll

" 4th. A single heavy rain immediately
checks up the propagation of the chinch-bug- s.

Continued heavy rains diminish
their numbers most materially. A long-continue-d

wet season, such as that of 1865,
almost sweeps the whole brood of them
front off the fa of the earth ; but from
the rapid rate at wliieli they multiply there
will always be enough left for seed for an-

other year. It may be laid down, not only
as a general, but as a universal rule, that
this insect is never ruinously destructive,
except in those sections of country where
there is continued hot, dry weather; and
that if, in two adjoining districts, there
has been a dry summer in one and much
wet weather during the summer season in
the other, however plentiful aiid dest ruct-
ive the bug may be in the first district, it
will scarcely be heard of in the second.
Certainly this state of facts is not exactly
that from which any reasonaole man would
infer that the paucity of chich-bug- s in a
wet season Is caused by an epidemic dis-

ease taking them off. We might as well
maintain that, although there was no epi-

demic disease among the children of Israel
that had just crossed the Red Sea, or
among the Egyptains that staid at home,
it was simply and solely an epidemic dis-

ease that slew the pursuing hosts of the
Egyptians and covered the bottom of the
Red Sea with their carcases."

How Bad Boys are Reformed In Xew
Jersey.

The New Jersey State Reform School,
at Jamesburg, has sixty boys in charge.
A Newark paper gives the following ac-

count of the discipline of the Institution :

The school has a farm of 500 acres con-nett-

with it The boys thus have an
opportunity to engage in all kinds of farm
work plowing, preparing manures, fit-

ting the soil for seed, planting, haying, eta
The smaller of the inmates are mainly en-

gaged in planting, weeding, and training
the small fruits a work in which they
seem to take great satisfaction. It is de-

signed to turn the farm into a purely fruit
farm, and thousands of peach, pear and
other trees, eta, are now being planted.
Last year the whole products or the farm
amounted to $5,902.51, of which there
were consumed by the families products of
the value of $926.50.

In the school the boys are divided into
two grades, according to their proficiency.
One is in the school in the forenoon, and
the other in the afternoon. They are
taught all the common English
branches, and have generally made
commendable proficiency. Many who
could not say their letters
when they entered, now read quite fluent-
ly, and are - improving in other studies.
Just now, when the growing or ripening
rrons make pressing demands for labor to
cultivate or secure them, the exercises of
the schoolroom are temporarily suspended.
These harvests and other vacations are,
however, made up to the students. When
snow covers the ground, or the weather is
inclement the school hours are doubled.
In summer the boys rise at 5 o'clock, and
after washing perform the tasks assigned
them, assembling for prayers at a quarter
to 7, this being followed by breakfast and
the departure of all to their various points
of labor. At half past 11 all come in, and
at 12 have dinner. An hour is then al-

lowed them to play, and at half past 1

they return to work, at which they re-

main until half-pas- t 5. In the evening
they have various exercises, anather hour
for play, etc., and at half past 8 retire for
the night In winter the order of the day
is somewhat different, the time being given
rather to study than to work.

A careful examination into the expenses
of the institution during the past year
shows that the cost of the pupil averages
three dollars per week for board and cloth-
ing, fuel, light salaries and incidentals.
The cost to the State per pupil is about
$1.20 a week, the proceeds of the farm
equalling about $1.80 each week to every
inmate of the school.

It li confidently believed that as the farm
becomes developed the institution can be
made The addition to the
building authorized by the Legislature is
now in course of erection, and will very
materially enlarge the capacity of the

which has hitherto been entirely
too small for the purpose designed.

After Potato Digging.

The usual crop after potatoes is weeds,
which have ample time to mature their
seeds before frost comes, and to make
trouble for many years afterwards. Few
farmers estimate the amount of damage
done to their lands by this untimely seed-

ing. We have seen land so stocked with
charlock, Canad thistle, and other weeds,

that the cost of all laoed crops upon it weal
fully doubled. Their presence depreciates i

the value of the oats and barley, and even
of grass. No grain or grass seed fit to be
sold can be raised upon it, and even the
manure made from the reeding or. sucn
crops is less valuable by reason of the foul
seeds. Yet many farmers press right on,
stocking their lands with weeds, as if they
were a most valuable crop. The potatoes
are dug and marketed in July, or early
August and the ground lies waste for the
rest of the season. If crops are not
wanted, the opportunity should be un-

proved to destroy weeds. Plow the land
as soon as the potatoes are off. After
ten days go over it with a harrow. This
will destroy a second crop of weeds. In
ten days more go over it with a brush
harrow, which will destroy a third crop.
In two weeks, follow with a harrow, and
so on, until the frost comes in November.
A second crop may be taken from the po-
tato ground. If not in good heart, sow
good superphosphate, or Peruvian guano,
at the rate of 800 lbs. to the acre, on the
old rows. Go over the rows once with a
cultivator. Sow turnip seed sparingly
upon the fresh soil, and put them in with
a light one-hors- e harrow or bush. When
the turnips are up, cultivate between the
rows, and keep these spaces free from
weeds. The turnips will soon shade the
ground, and prevent the growth of weeds
in the rows. There are frequently three
months or more between the early potato
harvest and the closing of the ground,
and in this tune a fine crop of white tur-
nips may be grown at a cost of less than
six cents a bushel. They are excellent
for young cattle, and will assist materially
in making beef and mutton. Sometimes
the potatoes come off early enough for
buckwheat or the winter grains. If ma-

nure is judiciously used, two crops in a
season may be taken from the soil.
American Agriculturist.

How to Make Spruce Beer.

As the season is at hand when pleasant
summer drinks, free from alcoholic in-

fluence, are frequently brewed by the
housewife, or the well brought up
daughters, who ought to be taught a little
of everything In the way of household
duties we append the following receipts,
which are claimed to be excellent :

1. Take three gallons of water of blood
warmth, three half pints of molasses, a
table-spoonf- ul of essence of spruce, and
the like quantity of ginger; mix well to-

gether with a gill of yeast ; let stand over
night, and bottle in the morning. It will
be in a good condition to drink in twenty-fou- r

hours. It is a palatable, wholesome
beveraga

2. Those who prefer mead have only to
substitute honey for the molasses named
above, and for one-thir- d the ginger use all-

spice. Half the quantity of yeast will be
sufficient, aad the bottling should occur
the second day instead of the next mor-
ning. It will be fit to drink in four days
after being bottled, and will keep for many
weeks. A small quantity of alcohol is
formed during the fermentation, and this
prevents the acetous fermentation so
common to spruce beer. The essence of
spruce is of course left out in the making
of mead. The alcohol formed from the
fermentation of honey resembles that found
in metheglin, while the alcohol formed from
the fermentation of molasses is rum. Those
who imagine that they can make either
spruce beer or mead without entirely
forming any alcohol are mistaken ; but it
is present in so light a proportion as not
to be sensible to the most delicate tem-
perance nerves.

Exterminating House Flies.

A Vehmonter gives to the Farmers'
Institute his method of destroying these
pests by means of a kind of net secured
in a doorway. He says: " I am enabled
by means of a net made of proper mate-

rial and suitable size, attached slightly to
a door passage In a horizontal position, to
entrap all the flies in the house in a few
minutes, and scald or destroy them. I
find that flies can be driven out of a room
tlirnncrh a doorwav with facility, and a net
attached to the passageway receives all the
fliwL t cure not how numerous, that are
driven from the room. The net being
light, with open meshes, they will light on
the same and stay there till you drive all
the flies in the room into the net ; then
quickly remove the net from the doorway,
inclosing the mouth in your hand ; shake
it, and the flies will quicklyi.be gathered
&t th rear end of the net just like a
swarm of bees, and then destroy them by
dipping the bunch of flies in hot water or
soap suds. A few applications of the net
make the flies very few jn number in and
about your house. By using our contriv-
ance once or twice a week, in any dwell
ing, during fly time, will give peace and
quietude that such as detest flies and ver-

min as I do will fully appreciata"

California Girls in the Tosemlte.

A cohbiotonpent of the San Francisco
Chronicle, writing from the Yosemite Val-

ley, says that he yields the palm to women
for hardihood and endurance as explorers.
They climb higher, ride harder, get We-
tter, scream louder, eat more turkey, and
drink more stimulant than most men. You
should have there seen, he says, our San
Francisco shcoolmistresses ridel Riding
their horses Over bogs, in bogs, down
precipices, across rivers, astride, man fash-

ion, pantaloons, hair flying thus did this
branch of the public school department
disport themselves. They burst their con-

ventionalities. The inner spirit of femi-

ninity, crushed and smothered as it is by the
conventionality of the city, is entirely free
in the valley. As for the men, I blush for
my sex. Tbey crept along after those
girls like a lot of old cows. In piloting
the girls about, they got lost and remained
lost We met one wet and dismal wretch
coming out of the storm of mist just above
the Vernal Falls. He had become partly
demented by the Whirl and uproar through
which he had passed. During the period
of our observation he did nothing but
merge and emerge, in aimless goings and
comings after the girls, through that
chronic rain-stor-

The Century Plant in Rochester is
now nearly sixteen feet high, has fifteen
arms or flower stems, the largest of which
is one foot. There are over one hundred
buds already formed, and many more will
probably appear soon. All these will in
time become blossoms.

The name of Clark Seminary at Aurora,
111., has been changed to Jennings Sem-
inary in honor of Mrs. Eliza Jennings,
who has given largely to pay its indebted-
ness and enlarge its library and apparatus.

The World Grows Wiser.
The human (tomach haa heen a bamerony pen,

euted organ. There was a time when fore Te rj dere-

liction of duly It wu ponirbed with huge dose of
themortdpurtinir and na"" d!- - In Tain

it rejected and (literally) turned them npon
the hand of tbo who They

It aptln and nnl.l itawere forced npon again,
of It--eoWent power wa. thoroughly

The world h wwernow tbaa tt wae in that drirtic
era, when furious purjration and mereuruU sal i ra-

tion were what Artemua Ward would hae called
the - main holt" of the faculty, in ene of dyspep-i- a

and liver complaint. .
modern remedy for !ndleelon and

HOSTETTEU'S STOMACH BITTERS,
a preparation which has the merit of combining a
Dalai able flavor with anch tonic, aperient and

properties, as were aeier heretofore amted
in any medicine.

It haa been diocorered. at lart, that aick people
. . .- .i f.kU.1 T1t.n. who fniiiul nn h.1 rm.are not iiKo uro

tion m refreshing that, when knocked down, they
row from the earth twice aa riforon as be Tore.

When an invalid ia prostrated by powerful depleting
dm, he ia apt to star prostrated ; and the debili-tate-

being aware of the met, prefer the building
Kn to the tnnrkmg Omen rtem ot treatment.

HOSTKTTKR S BITTERS meeta the require-
ment of the rational medical philosophy which at
present prevails. It is perfectly pure vegetable
remedy, embracing the three important properties
or a preventive, a tonic, and an alterative. It forti-

fies the body against disease. Invigorates and
the torpid stomach and liver, and effects a

most salutary change in the entire system, when la
a morbid. condition.

I .V. Mh.kll t I iJQ Summer, wim m suicuiuii kwiciuui,
renders the human organization particularly sus- -
untlkU a .whnl.MWMI .1 WM MM Kwf4e lllflnwi
that Hitter, thrttikl ha taken aa a Drotection aninsl
epidemic disease.

The Reason Wht so Manv Die with
Coxaoxrnoa, is because they neglect to ase the
proper remedy in season. When the system ia
first attacked with a cough, oppression of the
chest or seated pains ia the breast, Allen's Lang
Balsam will cause the phlegm to raise, heal (he
Irritated parts, and restore the system to healta.

For asm by all druggists.

Tbb Bist Ajr OmrsAi Tom ov Iow Phos-psor-

aad Caltsnya, knows as
EUxlrof Callaaya Bark. The troe restores color to
the blood, the phosphors min waste of the serve
Uaraa. and the ealiaaya gives satnral, beaUhfltoae
to IM digestive orgaaa, thereby earing dyspeaswm
Its varlou forms, wakefuliMxa, general debUlty. 4
areaatoaersstrlhi;alaA.ae best preventive against
fever aad ague. One pint oonteJns the rlrtnes of eae
ounce of caUsaya, aad one teaapoonful, grata ol
b-- aad pbosr boras. Mann (aoUuid only by Caaw ux,
Rlzabb Co, so cc ""re to Caswell. Mack Go.
NewTork. Sold by Praggla.

JENNINGS SEMINARY,
(Formerly Clark Seaattaavry,)

ATJBOBA. ILW B- - W. QTJZREAU. D. Principal,
offers good accommodation a, s safe and pis leant home,

sad superior advantages la EnUb. Classical, and
Ornamental branches.

The twelfth year opens August 91

t3ijelUaV. 4ddreas0.arlAaoCO..t;

1 flAMl 13JITTT V TTflJWf IlTl!
A UU Ui rlillllL fuWl"ll.U
ALLEN'S CELEBRATED LTJNS BALSAM .

Ctnv Conghs and Consamsdos, i
ALLEN'S CELEBRATE! LONG BALSAM J

y ares urammos, amihm and Croup.
ALLEN'S CELEBRATED LUNG BAL8.

to tTM irtfrm
ALLEN'S CELE rated Lung balsamIs pleasant to take.
ALLEN a CBLEBKATED LtTfO BALSA- M-
always gives sarjaractioa or the money wHl be rafnided.
it Is reeoBuaeaded br nromtnent PbratetaM: and whila
It la pleasant to lake o& harmleas in Its nature, tt Is a
powerim remroj nr earing all diseases of the Laaga.

uii uwxswtum.

SUMMER TONIC!
Dr. Se 0s Richardson's -

SnERRT 17II1E BITTERS!
The Celebrated Hew Caglaad Remedy

HABITUAL COriSTIPATlOM,
Jaaadlee. Fever aad Arae, Jieaersi .ue--

klllty, anal all vimsscs ar im .""Disordered rteaaach, Liver or
Bowels, each ae

Acidity of the Stomach. JndlfMttoo, Heartburn,
of Appetite. Cootlvenrw, Blind aad Bleedine FSea. Ils- -

of rood. Hour tractions, smiting or r i,"'""1KstPit of the Stomaah. Dtmness of Vision, Yellowness
of the Skin and Eyes, rain la tne swe, uaca. wr

umia, ana in an cases warn a iua m

J.N. Harris & Co., Sole Proprietors,
C13ICI.T?rAXI, OHIO.

W Far Mo by all Med leiae Dealers.'

DB. RANSOM'S
IIIKt STOP TQLUI

Dr. Ransom's RtveSympand Tola, tasddltlnn to
Ingredients tnr ordiaary Ili ve Svrae, contain Balaam
of Tola. Deeoettoaof knnh Cabbage lioo. Lobelia
and Hops ; a eomMnstlon that moat commend it to
every one as a uperWw rem y far Croon,

AMbma, BroeehlMs, Coughs and Colda, Indeed,
for an novetioee ot the 1'hr-ja- t and Lanza wMre a
coach medicine Is neewsary. nxs Syrup ta carefully
aranaredander the per-oo- direction o eres-ila- r phy-
sician of over twenty years practice, whose al nature
to attached to the direction on the bottle, ita very
pleasant taste makes It sa agreeable aedle ae for

should k- -j a boule
Al T1IMJ tathebooae

BOtonlr asaaaiveraalCoarh Medicine, but a-- lion
sad ready mm ailJ for suddea attacks of Croup amosa
the children.

Remember that ConsampttoB fa caused. In mosi
by neglecting a atucni waa

Greatest Discovery of the Age!

DR. A. TRASH'S
Magnetic Ointment!

This remarkaMo aad most mterestlag remedy la
aom nosed of the concentrated Juices of the most
powvrfai and the most soothing Plants and ttoota la
sarare, chemically com Ined and insnlnted in well
sealed rlaan bottlre. ar.d charged by a powerful Bat-
tery: Tbaa aoswwstnc ia artd.Uon to ita tupcior ated
leal virtues, strong H.evrm us Fxsrrrsio proper-
ties, pro roundly penetratlmT, and eminently nntettng
aad soothing. It relieves Pain and inlUmmatloa at
onee, (when frequently applied.) relaxing tne strained
Base lea sad nerves, givlnc new ll'e and vitality by Ita
Urn giving qualities, to INualyaedpartsand Chronic or
long standing Com plain ta and Weaknesses, allaying
Heinrows naln, (NewraKtla.) Irritation, and Removing
ObstructionsUke a charm. Indeed ail who have assa
It, speak of It aa truly a wonderful medicine, and es-

teem It by mr aaperl or to any and all other external
remedies la asa. If applied la aeaem it U en entailing
remedy for the Croon, Dlftherta, Sore lhroat, Inoam-maU-

of the Langs, flows ia. Liver. Kidneys and
other Organs, Rheumatism. Spinal Irritation. Arue
m the Unset, aad at all times cures Nervous Headache,
rwunuicia. Bore Byes, Bar Ac be. Tooth Ache. Ague la
the Face, Ptmntaa aad aJTipi Ions of all kinds, rilr.
Bruised and Sprained Limha, Bums, rroaen parts.
Chilblains, Indolent aad tong standing Sores. Wounoa,
ac- - sc. It will also restore the Hall to the Bald Uead,
and prevents the Hair bom tailing.

Prof. H. Anderson's

DERHADOR !

Ia a UqaM tlnlaaeai for Kxtema
AppUeatioB,

FOR MAM OR! BEAST,
A Yaloablo Combination Discovered by

a Celebrated Chemist.
Its free application to Inflamed soma, and surjbesa,

oa both Man aad Beast, in a very abort time relieves
the pain ana soreness, and the hot, angry aad red aer-m- ce

becomes cool, moist and aaturai, aad by
apoilcatioa and attention, the part la soon reatorM

to health.
IMP0STANT TO HORSE UTES"

Prof. Andersool Dennador hi the best Liniment In
asa for horses. This met teshowa by numerous letters
from all parts of tha country. A late one reads as
follows:

" We bare been experimenting with your Dermador
OB horseflesh, and find It a very sa ftor remedy;
much superior to the famoue -- Ganllnjt IM," or any
other liniment we ever used la our Uvexy Stable.
Pit ase send as two dozea la re bttllea by express
C.U.D. Yoora respectfully. '

"WATdOB OOOFhB. Waver! j, Tad."

DR. J. R. MILLER'S
Universal Magnetic Balm
Cares, m H by Masnetle InBuenee, Ncura'da and all
palm, and la thereiorevery properly termed " Macnetla
Bairn- .- It ia parely a veeetahle TT- - b
no equal aa a remedy for chi'kki. vrn'ijsi
UriKRITR- - DIARRHCEA. DTSKNTKRV. COLIC anJ
all BUWKL COM PLAIN To. lis iimeiy asa win cum
CoMa, Croup. Dlptuerla, Quinsy, sad all Throat
BbrTawr1tanm.

Wbea property used. Fever and Ague. ad other
complain ta incident to our i joaihsra
climates, are easily brskea ap.

FEVER AND AGUE.
Cleanse the system: then, as tne time mracnu

draws oa, cover warmly Inhed and take a capful of
hot water, with oas or two teaspooufa Is of the Mag

netic Balm rwrsteaed with brown soaar, also bathe
im ase and atomach with tha Balm and remain
quiet, ltepeat.it acctatary.

tar-- All the above Medlctaeo are Mold bp
Draggteta Everywhere.

D. RAXSOM & CO., Prop's,

BUFFALO. IV-- "V.
r ft S I Ass yoar ttrocer lor Pavaaina'a

llHLtJAKI CioasVta-na&n-. A most splendid
article, warranted Pure and to wsscrve picklea.
f"UUT PRKMIUM at the H.S.raSr, ill. Stale Kalr.
aad Chlearo City Fair. Largest works of the kind ta

Swrt QrromiB, t svarms-e- dSWEET equal dose for dose to tha
sulphate (bitter) (jmaiae, with
the Important na van tare si
being sweet iuatean ol bitter.QU1MUE 8v anna, la Orrtra Ptrai nmo
of lis sickening and potsonoua
properties, it Is the most

and BOOTH-IN- S
ilFIATS yet dlscov--Svapnia

ray-- Bold by Drumsts, pre--
Madeonly o, aiearas.the bast Pbysfetamv

F arr a Co, Manufacturing Chemists, new iora.

The Instinct of the Stomach. Take
no medicine that the stomach loathe, iwi"""
of fk.t dominant or n mav be trusted. It accepts
TaaaAHT's EirTmvisscBKT 8in.Tzr A"."'"'Tr

i-- . . i .... ii.i iAM hnfn:re Itana wnyr wramw 1 - '
recognizes a toning, purifying, regulating prepara-

tion. The refreshing remedy awimihrles with the
system, and mvigoraies ine sionn.n. -i-- - e"

n..M tha howela. induces a healthful flow of hue.
and restores, the appetite.

rllOTO'- -. Kovl, Curtouarirl Amns- -"DtfEZLB .. , i ui.,u1aml --IA Mali.
Addmis HOLCOMB A CO, GarrcttavtUc, Ohio.

S.W. RlT-MF.- .I.'f "trilOrtl Wew Mavrs,
r . fiii. ul'SKHli bertn Senbsnher 13th.

Cataloguce sent oa application.

AGBXTt WASTED TO BILL.

Sights and
Secrets

OW THE RATIOS A L. CA PITA I--
A wobk DBarmirrtVB or Waaanto-m- tlrr: la

blch aad Its low Hie: magainceat public edlneee;
hlddea mysteries; nnanies and e ,rnip n. .
Insldi workings of the Government: and showing
h'w money Is squandered; howpoblie servants per-Ih-

their trusts; how Hues "re mwaeedt how
officials are black mailed: aw counterfeiting I car
ried aoout female I boy meraoera. !uy

"eVc. It li beautifully I and la
'iciest, most Ihrllllng. e Instructive.

and startling book of the' day Ja??If7BeI,!7B
lars. with tenna. Addrew
COu lw SoaU 'lark Street. Chicago. IU.

i BBE1T filll H1L1T1
was accomplished by the election of Grant, and a
revolution of immense social importance has been
effected by the general substitution of that puro
and harmless preparation,

Crisfadoros Excelsior Hair Dye,
for the deadly compound of lead and brimstone, of
which, according to the Journal of CMtmintry and
the Mfdical OtaHU. more than twity vabietiks
have been foisted upon the public I Cristadoro's
Dye it the only one that

HAS BKKM AHLYZEB;
and Professor Chilton, over his own signature, de-

clare I hat It is perfectly-wholesom-

t'BJSTADORO'8 HAIR PEES EKVATITK, a
a Dressing, acta like a charm on the Hair after
Dyeing. Try H.

BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

ONLY ONE DOLLAR I
1TOR 5BIOJI" HCRAI.D t Jan. t. 18TO. A
A? trst-else- s Illustrated Religions Journal of M
pagea 3UO Coetrlbotrs; S Kniiors. The cheapest
as per la the land. $2. a year In advance. Specimen
copies ires. B O. WIXMLOVV, PablUber,

1 1 Comhlj, buston.

C. O. D. C. O. D.
WALT1I1M WATCHES.

LATBST DOaoysamTS.

w. win send, oa order. Sinn le W A LT HAM W ATCH E S.
In i otidUold and Silver cases only, by express ta any
ftaxt of the United eta tea, to Be paid for on delivery.
Iftaw. rumination, at wholesale Dricaa. The bnver to
nay au c p. iw uw

Tne Comoanv t suarantee sent with sack watch.
rjr Send for lUustraicd Circulars giving full Infer- -

9ta.aa rtft pay soarahtkbp
A recta to nil the Hon SatrtTLa Snwra Maoaura,
It make the look nnoa, ajjea oa Bora awaa, has
ths under-fee- aa ia eiual In every respect to any Sew.
tag Maehlns ev- -r mveeted. Price fa. Warranted tor
Snare, Bead tor elrcBisr. Address iomqn. Class

Maj- - PUahVgh, fa Of K. lmiaTaj


